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	1. Gouenji Shuuya

It was a bright, sunny day and there wasn't a single cloud in the pristine blue sky, all was quiet until a sudden realisation hit. Fans screamed and cheered at the top of their lungs as confetti bursted from cannons, Inazuma Japan had won the FFI Internationals. They'd actually done it!  
>Gouenji along with his other teammates hoisted their captain, Endou Mamoru into the air and cheered along with the crowd at their victory against Little Gigant.<p>

It was a good day.

"I still can't believe you guys actually won!" You exclaimed at your platinum haired friend who just smirked in amusement. Unsatisfied with his lack of enthusiasm you step in front of him and knock him back playfully. "Come on! You can't just act like it's no big deal! It happened earlier today! Don't tell me you've already moved on?!"  
>Gouenji chuckled and ruffled your hair. "I am excited [ln], I just don't want to look as ridiculous as you do!" You tried to pout at him, but failed because you just started laughing about how silly you must've looked. Gouenji looked at you giggling in front of him before laughing along with you.

"Gouenji-kun~!" A group of voices squealed in unison. The two of you turned around to see a little group of fans running towards you at full speed, making you both mutter "Oh no..".  
>Then it started.<p>

"Gouenji-kun, Gouenji-kun can I have your autograph?" One of the girls pleaded, Gouenji smiled politely and started signing with the pen they'd shoved in his face.

"There you go-"

"Me too Gouenji-kun!"

"Ah, sure-"

"_Ne! Ne! _Can I have a hug as well?"

"Uh, well I don-"

"Gouenji-kun you baka! That's not fair I want one too!" Another girl whined, her voice was even more irritating than the last.

This was getting ridiculous, if Gouenji wasn't sick of this already, you certainly were.  
>You watched as he put up his hands defensively, really not wanting any of the attention he was being given.<p>

"Well I never actually said I'd-"

"If she gets a hug then I want a kiss Gouenji-sama~!" Gouenji shook his head firmly.

"No, that's definitely not going to happen." He tried to back away from them, but they just moved closer, these girls were incessant!

"Ahhhh but Gouenji-sama it'd be so super sugoi-_desu_ if you did! Please please please Gouenji-sama!" Listening to this girl made you want to vomit. If you only speak '_English that's fine! Don't mash up Japanese into it like that though, geez!'_

Now, you were _definitely _still a beginner, you knew a few phrases and often asked before you used then just in case you remembered it wrong and didn't want to look nuts. Gouenji and everyone else knew this and spoke to you in English for the most part.  
>But these girls- oh goodness.<br>You wouldn't even be that annoyed if Gouenji hadn't responded to them in English in the first place!

When you looked at Gouenji again, he looked a little offended and uncomfortable too.  
><em>Okay [fn], gotta think of something quick! _You looked about desperately trying to find something, anything to divert the girls' attention. Your eyes locked on a target.

_I'm so sorry_!

"Oh my God! Oh my God" You squealed with mock excitement, jumping up and down and pointing at someone. The girls stopped harassing Gouenji for a moment to look at you and then follow your finger to..

"It's Kidou-sama!" One of them screamed before blowing a kiss to Gouenji saying _'chu!'_ And taking off at full speed. The other girls followed quickly behind and you let out a sigh of relief. Watching your poor friend get swarmed and overwhelmed before turning back to Gouenji. He shot you a grateful smile which you happily returned and then continued walking down the path.

》》》

"Man that was so annoying! Sorry I couldn't help you sooner!" You exclaimed, throwing your hands behind your head.

"It's fine, I could handle it if I _really_ wanted too." He said playfully, smirking.

"Oh really? Are you saying you really enjoyed that, Gouenji-_sama_? " You purposefully made your voice a little higher and more nasally at that last part. His eyes widened and he turned to frown at you.

"What did you just-." He started but you quickly cut him off.

"Oh nothing, Gouenji." You replied casually, trying to hide your amusement.

"Yeah that's what I-" You cut him off again by jumping in front of him, shoving your phone in his face.

"_Gouenji-sama! Gouenji-sama!_ Can we take a picture together?" You squealed, bouncing on the balls of your feet in front of him. Gouenji just gave you an amused frown and raised an eyebrow at you.

"What are you doing?" You pulled an over-the-top pout and started whining.

"Gouenji-_sama_! _You_ _baka_! I'm not doing anything!" The look on his face turned from looking amused to a mix of exasperated and disgusted.

"Goodness [l/n], please can you not" This only spurred you on even more.

"Eh?! But Gouenji-_sama_! You're so _sugoi_-_desu_!" You grinned, clasped your hands together and wiggled from side to side in front of him. "_Ne, ne_! Gouenji-_sama_! Can I have a kiss~?!"

He stared down at you for a moment looking incredibly annoyed. You expected him to laugh and playfully shove you to the side, but instead he closed his eyes and shook his head before leaning down to peck you on the lips.  
>By the time you realised what'd happened, he'd already started walking again. Meanwhile you just stood there, dumfounded and looking like an idiot.<p>

"H-hold on a minute! What the hell was that?!" You exclaimed, waving your arms in the air at the boy walking away from you. He stopped, turned around and smirked.

"It was the kiss you asked for [l/n]-_chan_." He made sure to put extra emphasis on that last part. You pouted at him and he just smiled and shook his head. "Come on, the others are waiting for us."

"Oh goodness!" You said, eyes widening. "I forgot we were going to meet them all for dinner _ten_ minutes ago! We have to hurry!" You exclaimed and started running down the path, forgetting everything that'd just happened.

"Don't t wait for me or anything!" Gouenji yelled with a laugh, before running after you.


	2. Kariya Masaki

**Here's another one, This time it's Kariya.  
>If there are any spelling or grammar mistakes, let me know. I'd check over it for the billionth time but it's hard to check big chunks of text<strong>

**Anyway, Enjoy c:  
>-<strong>

Kariya hummed, prowling the grounds of the soccer club like a lioness on the hunt for prey.. Or in Kariya's case it was more like a cat waiting to bother someone for attention.

He spotted you leaving the soccer club room after practice without your bag and decided to strike. He crept into the room, looking around carefully, making sure no one was there and saw your bag carelessly dumped on a chair. A cat-like grin spread across his face. Kariya walked up to your bag, glancing over his shoulder again before unzipping it.  
>'I wonder... ' He thought looking down at your bag open before him. 'What would [ln] hate the most?... Hmm…' After a moment, kariya snapped his fingers.

"I'll look on her phone and see if she's hiding anything embarrassing! Maybe I'll even find a crush to torment her over~" Kariyia picked up your phone, zipped up your bag and held the phone flat at eye level, examining it closely in the light, trying to see if there were any marks indicating your lock pattern.  
>After a moment he found it and swiped in the pattern and it unlocked without any protest. He took a moment to stare at your home screen background, it was a photo of you and Akane hugging cat shaped ice cream in your hands.<p>

"So I guess the first thing to look through would be…." He muttered, his voice trailing off as he opened up your 'Albums' app and started scrolling through your pictures, feeling a bit disappointed that there were only selfies, group photos and cat cafe photos, but he also smiled a little seeing how happy or excited you were in all of them.  
>"Next would be.." He muttered again, opening up your "Notes" app, only to find, believe it or not, notes. Going back to the home screen, Kariya swiped left and right a few times noticing that you didn't actually have much on there aside from a few online messaging apps which he decided to avoid incase any of them set you to "online".<p>

Finally he looked through your texts, there were a few from your mother asking if you needed anything, a few from your brother asking how your studies were going while he was away, some to Endou apologizing because you were going to be late for practice- Actually there were a lot of those.

Then he saw Akane's name and figured there must be _something…_

'Hey Akane! All our messages from last night got deleted! What were we even talking about? :L'

'Oh! [f/n]! We were talking about that crush of yours~ x3'  
>Kariya grinned mischievously.<p>

'Oh yeah! Man I love Kariya~ He's so cute!'

'_What.'_

'Yeah, you never stop talking about him! You really are obsess.  
>Obsessed*'<p>

'_Oh no.'_

'Nonono! Not obsessed, I just really, really like him and he's so cute! Whenever I see him I just can't even! I think I'm in looove~'

'_Well fuck.'_

It's _him_.

He is your crush

You like _him_.

He can't ignore it! He's seen it now! He _knows_.

Oh no

Kariya stood there staring at the phone in shock before deciding not to look at anymore, he locked the phone again and just stood there until he heard footsteps coming up to the door.  
>"Hold on Akane! I forgot my bag!" Kariya panicked, he knew that was your voice! He wasn't wearing his jacket so he had no pockets to hide the phone and unzipping and zipping your bag would take to long! '<em>Come on Kariya- Think! Think!'<em>

He knew the door would automatically slide open any minute, so he did the only thing he could think of. He dropped _your phone_ in _his boxers_.

Not a moment later the door slid open and you strutted in looked about and saw Kariya stood awkwardly next to your bag.

"Kariya? Why are you here?" You tilted your head, looking at him suspiciously.

"I uhh.. I was uhh…Yeah! Oh yeah, I found your baaaaag and.. I was coming to find you! Yeah." He laughed nervously, eyes darting about.

"Ah- Well- Okay, thanks?" He noticed you eyeing him up still and looked away from you as you picked up your bag and left the room. "See you later, _weirdo_" Kariya sighed in relief, he was sure he wasn't _supposed _to hear that last part, but he did. He didn't get offended though, he was acting pretty odd.

He sighed in relief, at least he put the phone back right?  
>Kariya took a step forward to leave the club room when he heard a '<em>Thud!'<em> and froze.

"Thaaat's not a good sound..?" he said slowly, turning to see your phone face down on the floor. Kariya quickly picked it up and checked the screen for scratches or snacks, when he was happy that there weren't any he ran out of the clubroom to find you.

But- it turned out he spent too long just standing there in shock, you were long gone.

**-**

Next day went by as usual, but Kariya noticed you'd been looking frustrated and stressed during class, he could only assume it was because you realised your phone was missing, or rather, in his blazer pocket.

"Hey [F/n]! Is everything okay? I called you a few times this morning but you didn't pick up!" Akane smiled up at you from her seat.

'That explains why I was woken up so early..' Kariya thought, pouting.

"Howdy," you greeted casually, before scratching the back of your head. "Uhh, sorry if you sent me any texts last night, I kind of lost my phone…" Akane giggled.

"Kind of?"

"I thought I had it all day yesterday but apparently not...Anyway, sorry." You smiled sheepishly, you'd really been worrying that Akane thought you were ignoring her, it was a relief to see he smiling with you.

"No problem! Shall we get to practice?" She asked standing up with her bag, you just nodded in agreement and moved to the side, signalling for her to go first.

When practice started and everyone gets to work, you told Aoi about how you;d lost your phone and asked if she had any idea as to where it could be or how you could find it easier.

"Uhh, well, when I lose my phone in my room I'll call it! It only really works if you know it's somewhere in the area but...You spend a lot of time here! It would make sense." she said with a kind smile, offering you her phone, which you took politely before dialing in your number.

And~ it rang in Kariya's pocket. Luckily for him, your ringtone wasn't anything special, it was actually the same one that he had. The model and colour of your phones were the same too! But that didn't stop the attention from being drawn to Kariya who was stood pretty close by.

"Aren't you going to get that Kariya?" You smiled obviously, he just laughed nervously and took your phone out of his pocket, discreetly swiping to decline before putting the phone to his ear.

"Hello?" He started having a nervous, fake conversation and walked away. You looked in his direction, concerned.

"Hey, do you guys think Kariya's been acting strange recently?" Everyone took a moment to think but shook their heads.

"Nope, don't think so."

"Hm, alight."

You walked into class the next day and stood by Akane's desk, she smiled at you sweetly and nodded in greeting.

"Still no phone?"

"Yeah, I've looked everywhere and tried calling it a million times at home but nothing happens!"

"That explains a lot.." Kariya grumbled thinking back to all the times last night when his phone vibrated relentlessly, preventing him from sleeping. You turn to him.

"Did you say something, Kariya?" You asked innocently, he smiled nervously and shook his head.

"Nope, nothing."

"You look a little tired, you know" You said softly.

"Who me? Nah, I'm fine!" He laughed before quickly looking away.

"Well okay then."

Kariya was walking to the club room when he spotted you sitting at one of the tables with Akane chatting away. He paused for a moment, eyeing up the situation carefully. Maybe, he could slip the phone into her bag?

He nodded to himself and approached quietly.

'Okay I have to get this back in her bag before the end of the day otherwise I won't see her during the weekend and she might go as far as to buy a new phone! That would be pretty bad."

Kariya snuck up behind you, keeping his eyes locked on the bag, he reached down to the zip and was about to open it and-

"Kariya what are you doing?" You asked, he looked up and found that you and Akane were both staring at him suspiciously.

"Oh, nothing, nothing!" He frowned looking away.

"Were you..about to pull another prank on me?" You raised an eyebrow, frowning.

"Uh no- well yes! Yes you caught me in the act haha you're so smart [l/n]!" He laughed awkwardly punched your arm. Still frowning you just replied.

"Yeah well… can you not? I've got a lot on my plate right now you know.."

"Yeah, aha sorry..." You smiled sweetly and turn to face him properly.

"It's okay. Oh hey, can you give me a hand?"

"O-kay sure?" He replied carefully. '_This is...sudden?'_

"I need to take this parcel to coach Endou at the steel tower." You explain, waving the parcel infront of him. Kariya raised an eyebrow.

"Right- so why do you need me?"

"Well it gets dark here pretty quickly after school, I don't really fancy walking alone _and _I caught you about to trick me so you are sort of in my debt now. Or I could just, you know- get you in trouble." You smirk at him.

"O-oh right, okay." Kariyan frowned a little. 'What is she thinking? Why would Endou want her to do that when he saw her during practice anyway? She's up to something… W-wait is it because she likes me? Oh god. What if it's because she knows about the phone and she's going to get me in trouble with some high schoolers or something! Shit shit no don't panic-'

"Kariya are you okay?" You tapped him on the shoulder and he jumped and replied quickly.

"Yes, yes, yes, I'm fine! Nothing's wrong [l/n[-san." You laughed but looked him in the eye for a moment.

"Are you sure? You've never called me [l/n]-san before. Are you sure you're okay?.." You leant forward but he just waved his hand dismissively.

"I'm fine i'm fine. Anyway, gotta go bye." He said quickly before walking off, leaving you staring in his direction.

You were stood outside of his classroom waiting for him to come out. He didn't notice you when you did so you called his name.

"Kariya!" He visibly jumped, not expecting you to be there and spun around glaring a little harsher than he intended. 'Is she stalking me now because she likes me?!'

"W-what are you doing here?" He stuttered nervously, you just grinned and replied.

"I realised I never told you where to meet me! So I thought it'd be a good idea to just come to you!"

"Oh right that errand...S-sure.." He sighed in relief.

"So..Shall we get going?" You asked, leaning towards the exit.

"Y-yes!"

The walk to the tower was quiet and cold, Kariya felt a buzz in his pocket, realising it was your phone he ignored it, maybe he'd look later.  
>While walking he heard you hum the tune for 'Happy Halloween' and smiled warmly to himself. '[ln] has a cute voice.' His eyes widened for a second. What? 'Did I really just think that?..'

Within a few minutes you got to the steel tower and looked around. "Coach! Coach?" You shouted looking about waiting for a response.

Kariya looked around too and thought 'Doesn't look like he's here...Hold up! I knew this was a trap! She's going to pull something.' Kariya froze. 'Wait, what if she confesses to me? Oh i'm not ready.' Kariya took a moment to look your way and started admire your features.

The moon's making your pale skin glow and your eyes shine. A light blush crept across his cheeks and he shook his head violently. 'No masaki. No. Bad.' He was quickly snapped out of this thoughts when you sighed.

"Well if he isn't here, might as well go home and find him tomorrow."

"Y-yeah, sounds good. Will you be alight walking home alone?" He asked raising an eyebrow.

"Me? Yeah i'll be fine. I don't live very far away." You replied with a soft smile.

"Good.." The two of you spent a minute or so, eyes locked. 'Is it happening? Is she going to-?' his thoughts were cut off.

"Well, see you on Monday Kariya!"

"Oh, yeah, see you then." You walked off, leaving Kariya at the tower. 'Wait- MONDAY? Oh no..'

When Kariya got home he read the text you got earlier, it was from Endou.  
>'[ln]! Sorry, something come up, don't worry about the package, bring it on Monday' Kariya stared at the screen. 'So it wasn't a trick...'

Over the weekend Kariya kept thinking about you. The more he thought, the more he liked and the more he couldn't ignore your features or your personality. Before he knew it Monday rolled around and things went as usual, but you thought Kariya was acting a little weird still.

**- Monday**

You were sat in your first class of the day, you chatted casually with Akane for a few minutes while occasionally looking around the room. Each time you did this, your eyes would lock with Kariya's before he'd quickly look away. 'Why does he keep staring at me! I wonder if he's pulled a prank and is waiting for a reaction... I guess I just have to be careful' You thought before staring out the window for the rest of the lesson.

You went through the day pretty absent-mindedly, not really paying attention to anything, anyone or any decisions until lunch, which you decided to spend on the roof. You took a deep breath and sat down appreciating the cool breeze and the peaceful view. After a while you heard the door creak open, you briefly glanced towards the sound and saw it was Kariya, looking a little stressed.

"Howdy." You greeted casually. He jumped a little, obviously he didn't see you or expect you to be there, he gave an awkward smile and replied with a quiet 'hey', sitting down next to you.

The two of you sat there in a pleasant silence, until he cleared his throat.

"I uh, I have to tell you something."

"What is it?" He looked at you then suddenly became very interested in his shoes.

"I- stole your phone last week...and..I read your messages." He sighed closing his eyes. Meanwhile you turned to him with a surprised expression.

"You what?" He frowned. _'You heard me..'_

"I just wanted to see if you had a crush on anyone so I could make fun of you but.."

"But?" Kariya bit his lip, fiddling with the edge of his trousers for a moment before taking a deep breath and continuing.

"But...I-I read that you…You had a crush on me and- at first I thought about declining your feelings... Pretty bluntly. But after I found out I just kept seeing you differently!" He turned to face you with a look of determination mixed with embarrassment, "and I've made my mind up. I like you too, [l/n]!"

You stared at him for a moment, dumbfounded before you burst out laughing. Kariya frowned and his cheeks flushed a deep shade of red.

"What? What's so funny?" He whined.

"You ! You idiot!" You exclaimed, laughing even harder at his flustered appearance.

"What!" He looked a little devastated and you calmed down a little.

"I don't have a crush on you, Kariya." The poor boy looked so confused.

"But you phone said-!" You cut him off with a dismissive wave of your hand.

"My phone only said Kariya!"

"Yeah _me!"_

"No, no, silly." You grinned at him."Kariya Asamoto from that new anime Rai Twelve!"

"I- what?" He pouted, still incredibly confused, you just patted him on the back.

"Kariya is an anime character."

"Y-you-"

"Yeah."

"Then that means I-"

"Yep."

Silence. Not the nice kind from earlier mind you. This was awkward. Really awkward.

Kariya mentally kicked himself. The one time he lets his guard down and.. '_Fuck!' _He felt awful, absolutely awful. Not only had he let himself fall for you, but he'd also confessed to you thinking you'd felt the same way! 'I bet I've just made things really awkward for her..' He stole a glance at you and just grinned widely.

"Well, since you went through all the trouble of owning up to taking my phone and you confessed to me…How about we go on a date tonight?" Kariya froze for a moment. You were giving him a chance anyway? What was wrong with you?

"Who, me?" He asked nervously pointing to himself.

"Yeah you. A date."

"With me?"

"Yes!" You laughed at how surprised he was and poked his arm. "I want to go on a date with you!"

"B-but you don't like me!" He whined, pouting at you.

"Yeah but that might change! Might as well give it a go right? It'll be fun." You tried to look at him reassuringly, but he still looked pretty uncomfortable. "That and- I do think you're pretty cute." You finished, pinching his cheek.

"I-I guess." He muttered quietly.

"Good!" You grinned standing up. "I'll see you after school okay?"

"Okay." You take a step towards him and ruffle his hair with a grin. He frowned at you and tried to fix it quickly.

"Oh, Kariya, my phone?"

"Right." He quickly stood up and pulled your phone out of his pocket and held it out to you. "Here, sorry." You just smiled and took it.

"Thanks, _Ma-sa-ki~_." You chimed, blowing him a kiss before walking off, leaving Kariya standing there awkwardly and blushing deeply.

You stood outside your classroom and called Kariya's number before your last class of the day to let him know where to meet up.

"Hey you." You chimed with a grin.

"_Hey, what;s up?"_ He sounded a little surprised.

"Nothing, nothing. Meet me by the gates, okay? We should go get some sushi or something."

"_Okay sure."_

"Cool, See you Masaki!" You were about to hang up but-

"_Wait! Uh- [F/n]!"_

"Hmm?"

"_Your phone, it's uh...It's been in my boxers."_

…

You laughed nervously.

"Please tell me you're-"

"_Nope."_

…

"_Well anyways see you later [f/n]~!"_

The call cut out...

'_God damnit Masaki.'_

**-  
>There you. c:<br>Oh right, 'Rai Twelve' Isn't a real thing at all. I took the Japanese word for thunder and threw in the number twelve.  
>Because Inazuma Eleven just isn't enough for me apparently.<strong>

**Hope you enjoyed 3 Review and all that~**


	3. Afuro Terumi

**Requests Open**

You sat awkwardly at the sidelines of the current party, feeling a little uncomfortable and also wondering why you were even there in the first place. It wasn't like you didn't enjoy parties or anything, you loved them! They were great! When- when you were with friends. When you're alone in these places you feel vulnerable, uncomfortable and uptight.

Normally you wouldn't just go alone but you didn't really have the time to think on this one since your friends bailed on you literally last minute.

"'Bailed' might be a little harsh…" You muttered thinking about the night's events before the party and sighed, pursing your lips. "It's not like they had a choice."

"Hey {l/n]! You ready to get gone?" Your cyan haired buddy Nozomi grinned, flinging her arm around your neck, making you jump.

"Of course! I'm so excited! It's been waaaay too long since we last went out!" You chuckled, removing her arm from around you. "Ah- where's Atsushi?" You questioned, looking about the room for the tall white haired boy.

"H-here I am.." He groaned, stumbling into the room. He looked ghastly pale and was working up quite a sweat. The two of you turned to him and rushed to his side, deeply concerned.

"Oh my Atsushi, you don't look good!" Nozomi exclaimed wrapping an arm around him trying to help him stand. "You should sit down before you fall down!" Atsushi turned to Nozomi and smiles.

"No no, I'm okay, let's g-" His eyes widened and before he could say any more or react he threw up all over Nozomi's front….Which then lead to her vomiting herself.

"Oh God [l/n] get out of here before it happ-" Nozomi ran to the bathroom, leaving Atsushi looking up at you apologetically. 

You frowned and shook your head, getting those thoughts out of your head. It wouldn't help to think about that. It _really _wouldn't. You looked around the room, hoping to see a familiar face but to no avail, you didn't see anyone you even remotely recognised or anyone you felt like striking up a conversation with, but you did lock eyes with a gorgeous looking woman, she had long blonde hair tied in a loose with a red ribbon that hung over her shoulder with dip dyed cyan tips. Your mouth hung open in awe. The woman smirked directly at you and suddenly you started feeling very inadequate so you quickly looked away. Not a moment later though, you saw the woman sauntering over to you with that smirk still plastered over her face.

But when she approached you and spoke, something was….Odd. Very odd.

"Hey there. I couldn't help but notice you eyeing me up back there." A sexy masculine voice teased.

'Oh my god this isn't a woman. This is not a- He's so beautiful what even? Why is he so-? Wait it might be a woman, She might just have a deep voice! Or, or she could identify as a man? Or as a woman? Or..Something! Gender is so confusing these days-' A deep chuckle interrupted your inner tangent and you realised that you'd been staring this whole time.

"Seems you're really taken aback by my looks~!" They grinned mischievously and leaned closer to you. "Don't be intimidated. Your beauty is enough to rival even mine~" Your cheeks lit up and you pouted 'That was a little backhanded'. "I'm Afuro Terumi, though people tend to just call me Aphrodi. What about you?" At this point, you just assumed he was male and decided to accept whatever consequences came later.

"[L/n] [f/n]. I don't really have any nicknames so, call me whatever.." He chuckled and you raised an eyebrow.

"Okay Whatever." You frowned at him and he just started laughing, making you smile a little at how silly and unoriginal his joke was. His laughter died down and he gave you a charming smile.

"So anyway [l/n], what's a beautiful girl like you looking so down for? You looked pretty upset when our eyes met.." He looked you in the eyes, showing genuine concern. "You're not hurt or anything are you?"

"Oh no, no." You laughed shaking your head. "I'm just not really a party person when I'm by myself. I was meant to come here with some friends but…" Aphrodi raised an eyebrow.

"But?.." You pulled a face and frowned, shaking your head.

"Honestly it's gross. You really don't want to know."

Aphrodi continued looking you in the eyes for a moment, seeming to asses the situation and whether he should believe you or not. His concerned expression quickly turned to an amused one as he shook his head.

"Doesn't sound pretty. Want to get out of here? The party, I mean." You tilted your head in confusion.

"Where would we go? It's the middle of the night!" Aphrodi smirked, making you look away and blush a little.

"There's a full moon tonight. We'll be fine, promise." He said, offering his hand to you. You stood for a moment examining it before thinking 'Ah, why not?' and accepting his offer.

-

The two of you walked along a pathway, sharing a comfortable silence. He was right, there was a full moon and you could see everything in detail, Aphrodi's incredible looks included.

His crimson eyes gleamed in the moonlight making his flawless, pale skin look even paler in contrast. His hair reflected the moon's light perfectly, making him look even more stunning … All of this was topped off by the way the light shone on his figure, each shadow and highlight sculpting his perfect body in a way that made him look so….so….Godlike. Everything about him seemed so perfect and godly, even the way he held himself when he walked and boy was it a good look for him.

Feeling inadequate again, you averted your gaze to the path ahead of you, but your lack of confidence made the once comfortable silence, feel incredibly awkward. You cleared your throat and spoke nervously.

"S-so… What do you do? For a living, I mean" Aphrodi looked at you from the corner of his eye and smiled.

"I'm a soccer coach. I used to play soccer when I was younger and loved it a lot. Unfortunately people are only really interested in two things, youth teams or Inazuma Japan, so I stopped playing as much...But I just couldn't give it up, you know? So now I train and lead young teams." This surprised you quite a bit, he didn't really look like the type to play soccer... Or any sport really. "What about you, [l/n]?" You fiddled with the hem of your shirt nervously, still not feeling well.

"I'm- uh- I'm just sort of- ah…" You took a deep breath to calm yourself. "I'm an artist, actually." Aphrodi looked a little shocked, but smiled so you continued. "I do freelance work whenever people want me...I- I like soccer too." His eyes lit up with excitement at that last part. Seeing his interest made you feel a lot better and calmed you down, making it a lot easier to talk to him.

"Yeah so, I used to play a lot when I was younger too, but I got mixed up in some crazy business because of this man finding this meteorite-" Aphrodi looked surprised again but you decided to ignore this and change the subject. "Uh, anyway, by the time all that stuff ended all the tournaments I could compete in were over and I went to high school- Where girls don't really play soccer so… I just kinda stopped." You frowned a little. "I wish I could play again to be honest, but there aren't many teams for 20 year olds." Aphrodi nodded understandingly and smiled.

"You'll get to play again one day. Promise." 

-

It was getting late and you were getting tired. You didn't usually go on long walks like this, not to mention trying to keep yourself from staring at Aphrodi was exhausting in itself.  
>So the two of you walked to your house. You told Aphrodi he didn't have to but he insisted that he stuck with you and made sure you were safe because "Beautiful girls are the ones that get targeted." and apparently you were beautiful enough to count.<p>

"This was really nice.." You said quietly with a soft smile and faint blush across your cheeks. The two of you were stood at your doorstep saying your goodbyes.

"We could do it again if you wanted? Tomorrow maybe?" he gave you a smile that you just couldn't deny and you nodded.

"O-okay, I'd love to, Aphrodi." This made his smile get even wider, he looked you in the eyes and delicately lifted your hand, making your cheeks light up as you gave him a questioning look. Aphrodi smirked and brought your hand to his lips, placing a light kiss on your knuckles, maintaining eye contact the whole time.

"A-Aphrodi- I- Uhm- I-I-I-" He let go of your hand and bowed.

"Goodnight [l/n], take care of yourself for me. Because I've finally found someone more beautiful than me." Your face got even redder and you quickly turned around.

"G-goodnight Aphrodi, see you tomorrow"

"B-ye~"


End file.
